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is a germ disease, cored
only by kiSSing the Mi¬
crobes, bred by fermenta¬
tion in tihe stomach. This
is surely and safely done
by the faithful use off
RADAR'S MICROBE KIL¬
LER, which cures more

hojpeiless cases . including
Catarrh, Consumption and
all! disorders off the blood.
than any other remedy
known to mortal man.

Saffe, certain and scientific.
You drink it.
Write for The Wm. Radam Microbe Killer Co.,
Free Book 121 Prince St., New York, or

Washington Office,
Room 7, May Building,

7th and E sts. n.w.
Wm. F. Guliek, Manager.

Boys
Wanted

For Messenger Service.
Can Make

¦ $30 to $50
Per Month.

Postal
Telegraph Co.,
2345 Fenna. Ave.

ja26-42

FromPimples
to Scrofula
From Infancy

to Ago
To those who have suf¬
fered long and hopelessly
from Humors of the
Blood, Skin, and Scalp,
and who have lost faith
in doctors, medicines, and
all things human, CUTI-
CURA Soap, Ointment,
and Pills appeal with a
force hardly to be realized.
Every hope, every expec¬
tation awakened bythem
has been mere than ful¬
filled. More great cures
of Simple, Scrofulous,and
Hereditary Humors are
daily made by them than
by all other Blood and
Skin Remedies combined,
a single set, costing but
one dollar, being often
sufficient to cure the
most distressing cases
when all else fails.
Sold thr oughout th« world. Culcur* fUtoW«BL 50o.

tin form Ot Chocolate Coafrd PJU«, id#c. prr vbU of 00>.
Hotmeut, fiOe., Soap, 25*. Depot*: London, *T Ohavtor*
houM Sq. | » Kim d« 1* fQi, Bo«kos, 137 CohiabM
A*«. Potter Drug ft Chmm. Corp., Hole Pr»t*.
mtr S«nd for *' All Abevj th« Skic4 a^u

PETER GROGAN.
Your Credit is as Good as Gold.

1

No Need
Off Waiting
For the
Furniture
And Carpets.
You Can Get
Them Here
On Easy
Terms off

CREDIT!
Our prices
are marked
in plain fig¬
ures, and are
as low as
the lowest
cash prices
elsewhere. - Our
stock of Parlor,
Bed Room and
Dining Room
Furniture is as

large and com¬

plete as you
will find in
Washington.
Carpets made,
laid and lined
free.a saving-
to you of from
20 to 25 cents
on every yard.
New Baby
Carriages and
Go-Carts are ready.

*

PETER GROGAN, |
17=819-8211=823 7th St.?

y
Between H and I Sts. X

V

Headache
Nervousness. Dizziness, Indigestion, Neuralgia are

caused bv sick nerves.

By soothing the nerves and stimulating their ac¬

tion Dr. Miles' Anti-Pain Pills relieve almost im¬
mediately.
Unlike any other pain remedy, they contain noth¬

ing injurious, and you will never know you have
taken them, except by the relief they afford.

Dr. Miles'
Anti-Pain Pills

Have l»ecome a household remedy in thousands of
families, where they never fail to cure all pain
and relieve those little miserable ailments which
are so common.

"Dr. Miles' Anti-Pain Pills have not only re¬

lieved me of severe headache, nervousness and in¬

digestion. but my mother, who has suffered a great
deal with neuralgia and dizziness, has been cured
by their use.".Mrs. G. H. DANKS, 332 W. 3d St.,
Moorestown. X. J.
Money back If first bottle fails to benefit. 23

doses. 25 cents. Never sold in bulk.
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Balsam
Saoitissue

An Absolutely New

Toilet Paper

I
$
I
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Furnished only In the finest
grade of tissue. Firm, yet pos¬
sessing a velvety softness and
easily soluble in water. Perfect
for the sick room.

Ask your dealer.
Price, 10 cents.
Manufactured Solely By

Scott Toilet Paper Co.

$
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.The t>est and cheapest

.fuel for Cooking.
It cau-he* quickly, burns steadily, makes

a red-hot fire. lTse it and *-iu'll save dollars.
00 bushels Crushed CoW d« iivered. $6.50
40 bushels freshed Coke, delivered. .. $4.5025 btrahels < Crushed Coke, delivered. .S3.00
60 bushel* Large Coke, delivered $5.30
40 bushel# Large Coke, delivered $3.70
25 bushels targe Coke, delivered $2 50

Washington Gas Light
Co., 4113 10th St. N.W.

I

S0Z0D0NT
Pretty Tooth in a Good Mouth

are like jewels well set. Our best men
and women have made Sozodokt th*
Standard.

BEST TEETH
p^ainting,UJaperfoangSng
J l I
1727 7th N.W

Artl!*!..
Thorough Work.

1 Mot! rate hr. r;^4.
TUele fact* n.ake

It adrlsaLlj to
h»T# PUtt do tit*
r.i latin* and Pi
nerl»sr*ir»r»T I

Phone N. 1435

GRAVES OF NOTED MEN

MOUNDS THAT COVER BONES OF

THE GBEAT AT QUINCY, MASS.

Hancock, Quincy, Hoar and Adams

Among the Famous Names Found

in Old Tombs.

From the Boston Globe.
In the heart of city square, Quincy. is a

somewhat small cemetery, which for its
size probably holds the remains of more

prominent people than any other place in
the state.
To the average Quincyite It is known as

Hancock cemetery, probably because the
father of John Hancock is buried there.
John Hancock, himself a Quincy lad, was

a popular idol in his day, and his father,
itev. John Hancock, wag minister of the
First Church, across the way from the
cemetery which bears his name.

On one side of the cemetery is the prin¬
cipal business street of the city, and at the
rear are the railroad tracks over which
thousands are carried to and from Boston
every day.
Just when the place was first used for

burial purposes the records of the old town
do not state, but it must have been soon
after the first settlement of the town, as
the graves of some of the early settlecs are
here. Up until 1808 the cemetery was not
fenced in. and for nearly two centuries
prior to that time the place was used as a
pasture for cattle. In 1808 President John
Adams and a few other public-spirited men
raised J150 by subscription and bought
the right of herbage and pasturage from
Ebenezer, Motram and Mary Veazle. The
place was then fenced, and the following
year, at a town meeting, the deeds of the
cemetery were presented to the town.

Oldest Headstone.
The oldest headstone in the cemetery

bears the date of December 10, 1606, and ia
over the grave of the Rev. William Tomp-
son, the first minister of the town church.
This stone is about a foot high, is of slate
and bears the following inscription:
x-

1H66.Here lies buried the l<ody or the Rev.
William Tompson. the ttrst pastor of Brain-
trey Church, who deceased December 10, 1»S6«.
Aetatls suae. (W.
He was a learned, Boliil. sound divine.
Whose name aud fame in both England* did

shine.

It is quite probable that headstones were
placed in the cemetery at an earlier date
than that, but they were doubtless de¬
stroyed by the cattle that were allowed to
roam there.

It is said that the first tomb erected in
the cemetery was that of Dr. Leonard
Hoar, third president of Harvard College,
who died in 1075. He was one of Senator
Hoar's ancestors, and the latter, a few
years since, erected a modern stone near
the old tomb, as the lettering on the latter
was hard to identify owing to the ravagesmade by time.

Curious Inscription.
A somewhat curious inscription is on the

tomb, and reads as follows:
.. .yThree precious friends under this tombstone I

lie.
Patterned to age. youth and infancy.A great mother, ber learned son, with child
fhe first and last went free, he was exil'd.In love to Christ, this country and dear

friends.
He left his own. cross'd seas, and for amends
n »s here extolled, env'd, all in a breath.
Hi* noble consort leaves, is drawn to death.
Strange chcnnges may befall us ere we die,Blest thev who well arrive eternity.
Uod grunt some names, O thou. New Eng¬land's friend.
Don't sooner fade than thine, if times don't

mend.

Near the Hoar tomb is the vault which
holds many of th3 illustrious dead of the
Quincy family. Over the vault is a marble
monument, surmounted by an urn, on
which is an epitaph written by President
John Quincy Adams and dedicated to Jo-
siah Quincy Adams, jr., a famous lawyer
in his day, who, although an ardent
patriot, yet consented to act as counsel
for Capt. Preston, the officer in command
of the British troops at the Boston mas¬
sacre.

John Quincy's Grave.
Many others of this famous old family-

are buried here, and it has been announced
within a few days that the grave of Col.
John Quincy Adams, for whom the town
was named, as was also President John
Quincy Adams, has been discovered. The
whereabouts of this grave has not been
known within the memory of the present
or the preceding generation.
Tho Rev. D. M. Wilson, in a new vol¬

ume of "Where American IndependenceBegan," announces that the grave of Col.
Quincy was brought to light through the
efforts of City Engineer Flood, who has
had a careful plan of all the graves made.
To a Globe reporter Mr. Flood said that

he had no knowledge of having discovered
the grave of Col. Quincy.
Close by the gate nearest to the city hall

are the tombs where President John Adamsand his wife were buried until their tombs
under the First Church were ready for oc¬
cupancy. In one of these vaults the bodyof President John Quincy Adams restedfor a few days after being brought here
lrom Washington until it was removed
across the street to a sarcophagus underthe church, alongside his illustrious father
The father and mother of President JohnAdams are also buried in this cemeteryand on their tombstones are these lines:

'

x
°

1
The sweet remembrance of the Just1 should flourish when they sleep in dust.

x-

This stone and several others have beenplaced in this yard by a great-great-grand-
son, from a veneration of the piety, humil¬
ity, simplicity, prudence, patience, temper¬ance. frugality, industry and perseveranceof lus ancestors in hopes of recommending
an imitation of their virtues to their pos¬
terity. 1

Tomb of the First Adams.
In another part of the cemetery is the

tomb of Henry Adams, the first of that
name to settle in Quincy. A somewhat elab¬
orate elegy reads as follows on the top of
his tomb:

In memory of Henry Adams, who
took his flight from the Dragon perse-I cution in Devonshire, In England, and
alighted with eight sons, near Mount
W>!laston. One of the sons returned
to England, and. after taking time to
explore the country, four moved to
Medfield and the neighboring towns,
two to Chelmsford; one only, Joseph,who lies here at his left hand, remain-
ed, who was an original proprietor in

I the township of Braintree, Incorporated!n the year 1638.

Most of the headstones in this old ceme¬
tery are small and of slate, and many are
adorned with tracings of weeping willow
trees and skulls. Very many of them con¬
tain elegiac lines, all pointing the moral
that death Is inevitable. On account of the
ravages of time It Is very difficult to de¬
cipher some of the inscriptions, and the
plans of the cemetery recently made by the
cltv authorities will preserve in the ar¬
chives of the city the name and location of
the various graves and tombs.

Zebra as Domestic Animal.
From Success.
It is reported that a systematic attempt

is to be made by the British government to
domesticate the zebra for use In South Afri¬
can possessions. It is proposed to catch
large numbers of wild zebras and allow
them to breed In captivity, training the
young as draught animals. No attempt,
apparently, will be made to tame and train
Hie captured animals themselves, although
this has often been accomplished with se¬

lected individuals. The zebra proper is
very difficult to tame, but allied varieties,
such as the South African quagga, are
mure easily domesticated. At the Cape,
twenty years since, these were often seen
working with draught horses. Still better
success has rewarded a recent attempt to
cross the zebra with the horse and the ass.
The resulting hybrids, which are called
.zebrolda," are lively, but docile, and are
easily trained. They have unusual muscu¬
lar strength, and their immunity to the bite
of the tsetse fly, which Is fatal to the horse,
makes them especially valuable for African
service. It 1a thought by some that the
zebrold will supplant the mule, especially
for work in the tropics.

A CHINESE-HOUSEBOAT
SAILING THE" "WATERWAYS OF

THE CELE&&AL EMPIRE.

Pleasant Method* 5f Passing the Time
in the Far feast . Scenes

Along"tke River.
ail

From the London GloTte.
The good ship Doris is moored at the

j«tty and all Is shipshape on board. I and
my friends are waiting for the owner who
completes the party. Soon this last :s
seen hurrying along the bund, gesticulating
wildly, and we fear some terrible unfore¬
seen calamity has taken place. It appear3
that the cook that one of the party was
gcing to bring with him has just lost his
father, and must, therefore, go to Ningpo
for the funeral. This mishap does not iie-
tain us long, for I call to mind a certain
small pastry cook's shop where I havo
many a time found excellent cakes for my
tea fights, and thither I m&ite my way
forthwith. The genial Italian proprietor
has no cook just now. and advises me t'
approach the famous Portuguese caleie
over the way, who, he says, is sure to niA®.
ore Mr. Perelra has the very man I want,
a French cook, who from the rather exor¬
bitant price demanded must be posaesseu
of exceptional talent. I confess that tlw
idea of a French cook being In the employ
of a Portuguese confectioner in China >s a
little surprising, but. seeing that time is
the first consideration and that he is now
cu his way to the boat, I feel that my m.s-
sIoti Is accomplished. When I rejoin niv
companions I find my man Installed. He 's
a native of Saigon, and a more villainous-
looking scoundrel I have seldom seen. Witn
seme remarks from me on the vagueness of
confectioners and a few saillng cUrecuons
from Macklin In fluent "pidgin Engl.sh,
we slowly glide through the mass of native
ciaft into midstream.

Fleets of Junks.
By the savory fumes that arise from the

galley we gather that my protege is on his
mettle and in pleasant aiUicipation lean
more supine In our long chairs and lazily
watch the Chinese gunboats, with their
grotesquely decorated hulls, and the junks,
with their large painted eyes, without
which adminicle no Chinaman would set
sail."no got eye, 110 can see; no can see,
no can waikee." Soon our white-robed boy
announces that dinner is ready, and we de¬
scend to the saloon to find a dinner not
to be surpassed by any hotel in the far
east. It is worthy of note that whereas
in England the meals on boating excursions
are somewhat of an al fresco nature, in
China they are served and cooked in as
elegant a manner as on shore, and your
Chinaman knows how to cook. Dinner
finished, we resume our chairs on the hur¬
ricane deck, light our Manilas and. to the
accompaniment of the shouting of the
crew, talk desultory of the far eastern
question, of the chances of Sharkey, the
broker, being blackballed for the Thespian
Club; of the coming race meeting and all
the various topics which go to make life
at an outport. These subjects being
thrashed out to our satisfaction, and the
attention of the moscfuitoes becoming too
marked, we repair t* *ur bunks to enjoy
the sleep which we have so richly deserv¬
ed. The next mo^ningi I am awakened by
the others, who want Ae to join them in a
bath, but I have bathed before in Chinese
creeks and prefer, tp ihave a quiet bath
on board, so. without more ado. they plunge
over the side into 'the tlnknown. to. emerge
not cleaner. perhaps. t>M unscathed.

Oriental Indifference.
Our way now H^s'tyetween the banks cf

one of those narrow qr^eks with which the
whole country Is intersected. We pass sev¬
eral villages, whope inhabitants for the
mcst part gaze at us vyith that stolid air

indifference pecujiac to the orienUl.
Some, indeed, are truculently Inclined, and
we are here obliged to avoid the missiles,
consisting of stones, rtitid and ofTal, with
which we are greeted. We notice the fisher
folk, with their unwie'ld^ nets, their fishingplatforms extending'% considerable dis¬
tance beyond the bank, and here and there
great flocks of ducks are being driven along
the flats. After tiffin we start our home¬
ward journey, and again pass our excita¬
ble friends, who. seeing that we mean no
harm, have taken the cue from their more
peaceful neighbors and leave us unmolest¬
ed. As we pass a windmill, with sails like
those of a ship, arranged in a circle, the
rain begins and our crew fall to quarreling
over the distribution of umbrellas. It would
seem that the French cook, in his haste,
has forgotten to bring his "kittysol," and
this omission leads to high words. Finally
we settle the dispute, and the chef and
"laodah," or captain, shelter together. The
day being Sunday, numbers of native boats
are going up the creek filled with Chinese
playing fantan. This game is very simple,
consisting in drawing from a pile of copper
cash four at a time and betting on the re¬
maining number, large sums of money
changing hands in 'his way.

Looking for a Tow.
As we approach the bend where the creek

joins the river our laodah appears, his sal¬
low face wreathed with smiles, and with
great gusto and many salaams informs us
that the tide is dead against us, and that
It will take a good time to get home. We
know what this means, and decide that the
only way out of the dilemma is to get a
tow. This is easier said than done, but be¬
fore long one of our party, who has been
scanning the horizon, says that he sees
smoke, and we discover what appears to l>e
a small steamer on our starboard, coming
rapidly toward us. This, to our great com¬
fort, proves to be a tug belonging to one of
our cargo boats, with some five or six
lighters in train. To attach our boat to this
procession is the work of a moment, and in
an hour or so we are once more at the
ietty whence we started. Leaving the lao¬
dah in charge and dismissing my friend, the
cook, we thread our way through the bus¬
tling throng in the Ma Loo and mount the
crazy stairs to my rooms over old Say
Loong's store, where, having dined we
fiKht our battles over again until the fire
burns low and we find ourselves nodding.
Good old Doris! Not so handsome, may¬

be as a Thames houseboat.a boating man
in the old country might think you sadly
needed paint.but many a pleasant trip
have we had together, and I wish you well.

How Men Cook in Camp.
From Forest and Stream.
Various echoes from the camp reach me.

Frequently I am consulted about the cook¬
ing. and am asked to furnish recipes. One
year my fisherman aspired to flannel cakes.
There was no reason, ho said, why they
should not add this ; dainty to their fare,
especially since it was so easily made. He
wrote out the directions.Hour, eggs, milk,
soda.carefully. ThA sequel I heard later.
Toward the end of >he week, when the

campers were a liMle ,#red of the fishing
and probably of each other, they decided
that the time had cittie for the flannel
cakes. It was abouit 3 o'clock In the
afternoon, and they.started at once to get
them ready. One mah went for milk to the
farm house on the fiiff,' and while waiting
my fisherman measured out the flour into
an eight-quart bucket ^Instead of the two
quarts called for In the recipe, he took
four, to be sure to, have enough. As they
did not have eight eggs1 he took five, and.
think of this, ye eoftk»>.broke them right
Into the flour, and,. proceeded to stir the
mixture until the, milk, arrived. He then
added the milk qUier ingredients, and
kept a man stirring all'the rest of the day.
to get out the lumps,-* Which, it Is unneces-
taTy to add, eould tioU have been stirred
out In an eternity. >/ThHy tell me there was
a man on the road Coming or going for milk
for two hours, and that when they finally
desisted from beating the mixture there
was as much of the batter on the outside
of the bucket and on the gallant cooks
themselves as in the bucket. Then they
baked the better in an Iron pan and had
supper, and were thankful to find them¬
selves alive the next rooming. Verily, cooks
are born, not made
At another time a kinsman aspired to

make an omelet, another very simple
thing. He took his directions from Mrs.'
Horer, learned them by heart, and kept re¬
peating them over and over. "Give seven
beats of the fork." They tell me he said
it at last in his sleep. The opinion, how¬
ever. was unanimous that he must have
given eight beats or spoiled it some other
way, but all agreed nobody had been In
any danger of dying from the effects, for
nobody had been able to eat It. They had
better success with Saratoga potatoes, and
1 Judge, learned to. cook several things1

There is only One
Genuine-Syrup of Figs,
The Genuine fs Manufactured by the

California Fig Syrup Co.
The full name of the company, California Fig Syrup Co,
tm printed on the front of every package of the genuine.

The Genuine- Syrup of Figs- is for Sale, in Original
Packages Only, by Reliable Druggists Everywhere
Knowing the above will enable one to avoid the fraudulent imita¬

tions made by piratical concerns and sometimes offered by unreliable
dealers. The imitations are known to act injuriously and should
therefore be declined.

Buy the genuine always if you wish to get its beneficial effects.
It cleanses the system gently yet effectually, dispels colds and headaches
when bilious or - constipated, prevents fevers and acts best on the
kidneys, liver, stomach and bowels, when a laxative remedy is needed
by men, women or children. Many millions know of its beneficial
effects from actual use and of their own personal knowledge. It is the
laxative remedy of the well-informed.

Always buy the Genuine- Syrup of Figs
MANUFACTURED BY THE

Loubvifle,!ty fli
mz nrrrcents

pretty well.trout, coffee, ham, potatoes.
eggs. Alany times during the long winter,
when the blissful summer days seem very
far off. they pine for a cup of the conee
they made while camping.

THE BRIDAL NECKLET.

Hindoo Girls Are Betrothed With a

Thali Instead of a B,ing.
From the London Telegraph.
In many parts of India Hindoo girls are

wedded not with a ring, but with a necklet,
or thali. At the wedding of the daughter
of a leading native at Moulmein there were

present among tlie numerous guests a Hin¬
doo maiden and her lover, whose suit had
not so far progressed to his satisfaction.
While the wedding ceremony was in prog¬
ress the young man suddenly went to her,
and. before anyone suspected what his ob¬
ject was. pulled out a thali from his pocket
and quietly tied it rour.d her neck. Of
course there was a hubbub and parental
lamentations over this dramatic episode,
but so great is the veneration for the than
among Hindoos that no one dared to re¬
move it from the neck of the astonished
maiden. All concerned, therefore, repaired
to the Marriamme temple, where the act
was ratified, and the maid who went to the
wedding- of her friend fancy free left the
scene as the legal wife of a bold and suc¬
cessful husband. A correspondent writing
to the Pioneer on the general use of the
thali says:

,"I was .the guest of a Christian family or
position in south India which had so far de¬
parted from the ordinary rule which pre¬
vents women from appearing before strang¬
ers that the mistress of the house had de¬
puted her young daughter-in-law to repre¬
sent he as hostess. The young lady was
profusely decked with jewelry, some of
which was unique in its nature, and she had
not the slightest objection to its being ad¬
mired. At dinner I was suddenly struck
with the absence of the wedding ring from
her finger, and on my asking her the reason
she shyly pointed to her neck. This seemed
somewhat s' -ange. but I thought that prob¬
ably for some reason she had attached the
ring to the chain she was wearing round her
neck. I could, however, see no trace of it
and felt somewhat puzzled till her husband
explained that no wedding ring is used on
the occasion of a marriage, but tor it is sub¬
stituted the thali. to which my hostess had
drawn my attention."

_ T ,Among the Dravitfians of south India the
thali plays the same part as the wedding
ring among the Christians in other parts of
the world. No marriage can be solemnized
without it. It is a small piece of gold leaf
in tho shape of a cucumber seed, which is
attached to a necklet of worsted thread or
silk. The Brahmins, who celebrate their
marriage according to Vedic rites, have
adopted its use. and after the sacred fire is
prepared and worshiped with oblations of
ghee the blessings of the gods are invoked,
and tho thali is tied round the neck of the
bride by the bridegroom, and then the
couple go round the sacred fire. The Ma¬
hometan converts, like the Christians, find
it hard to give up the little jewel, with the
happy associations, and it may be seen
adorning the necks of their womankind.
But though the thali is an indication that a
girl is married. I found, much to my sur¬
prise that in some instances it did not nec¬
essarily imply that she was the wife of any
particular individual. Within the precincts
of the temple I once met an attractive-look-
ing woman, dressed very gracefully and de¬
cently, and amid the rich Jewelry with
which she was adorned the thali was dls-
plaved somewhat obtrusively. I look her to
be the member of some highly respectable
family, but was surprised to learn that she
was a deva-dassi (handmaiden of the god),
and was, in fact, a dancing girl attached to
the temple. There Is a special caste of these
women, who. as soon as they pow out of
girlhood, are taken to the temple, and. with
much ceremonial, formally married to a
sword or a god, the thali being tied
their neck by some man of the caste. This
class is sometimes recruited from girls be¬
longing to the Boyas, Bedaurus and certain
other castes, wha, in the absence of male
issue, dedicate a daughter to some deity,
who, they believe, will give them sons.

Polite Terms for Crime.
from Everybody's Magazine.
Our language and vocabulary, with our

growing slackness, are changing. We are

carrying things (otherwise insupportable)
with a laugh, and coining phrases for the
purpose. As has been said, we are still
sensitive to such coarse words as "thief
and "steal," but it is vain to deny among
ourselves that certain unchallenged doings
of today forcibly suggest those terms. So
we save our face with an indulgent gayety.
not devoid of humor. We give a twist and
a turn to the rapidly changing English
language, and tne ugly words disappear in
the process. When a conductor steals a
fare we jocularly remark that he is "knock¬
ing down on the company;" when we steal
a ride from the same company and conduc¬tor we laughingly refer to .our .success in
"beating the game; when we bribe we
merely "influence" or "square things,
when we are bribed we collect assess¬
ments" or "rebates" or "commissions or
"retainers." and so on. unttt we readh a
grave deftniti >n of "honest /graft." which
would be more humorous If so many people
did not feel that the term supplied them
with a long-felt want. Now, these expres¬
sions and others Uke them may hear a
strong resemblance to thieves slang, but
they merely reflect the language of . people
unconsciously retreating to a lower moral
level.

HOESES FOE WOMAN
HER DEMAND FOR A BETTER SAD¬

DLE ANIMAL.

The Type Generally Sought After.

Points for Choosing the

Proper Mount.

From the New York F.veutnn Post.
A few years ago anything in tlie shape o

a horse was considered suitable for a w

man to ride. Whispers were heard of the
way a woman ruined any horse wi i

side-dragging weight, due to the wd< sa

die; the hard mouth resulting from her
.Tiding on the bit;"' the way she ins sted
on treating it like a pet child, making it d
everything at most inopportune times; any¬
thing for momentary display, urging an

curbing In twenty yards; while, as to gaits,
there was utter demoralization. In iaci,
an added punishment to the Inferno ca <¦"

logue was supposed to be the eternal nding
of a "ladies' horse."
This has all changed. Woman has to

certain extent taken the rems lnto her
own hands. Always great on meie
ances and the etarnal J,' n',wwhich at times are an odd ht-she
wants a horse with a good aPP®^"ce_ ^ittler country life and closer asao^tonhorses has given the more or less co^rectidea she now holds, or she has, pwked U
up at horse shows, and in that g

thchannel of intuition, which, af'uer all. a t:h
sheet anchor of a smart woman sopm..on in
most things. She d-.es not knm w ^bshe gets pretty near the correct line in
most things in which she is vitally in
ested. Thus today she throws as*(,e "Jfold-time, no-account steed, and insiistsi oi
horse that is good looking. which m .

that the horse must have that deflntte
mony of parts and proportion which ghe
the capacity for the work
to some extent, presages the wefl-and good disposition natural to the *e l
bred weii-cared-fer equine. It Is souna,
common sense. One would no c^club-footed man to win » 'PJ1"1h. r wantsA.n average woman of tod ly either
an out-fnd-out hunter, or she leans to a
distinct hunter type, even for park worfc
Such a horse should beJfeI"P*rat® ex_to say easily handled ffnd not ea. ll> ex

citedstrong safe, clever at fences, and

simply because a
man rides "to his weght."but a woman on
a side-saddle inevitably rides o\e.. near
ly twenty pounds over it.

Animal Should Conform.
The animal should to some extent con¬

form to the height of the rider; a tall
woman should have a horse about sixteen
hands, and so down in proportion; but it
must be remembered that the *argpi
horses take more holding together than
do the smaller ones. Witness the full-
sized hunter and the polo pony. He
should be longer in the back than s a
man's horse, this because the side-saddle
covers more area; the seat of a woman
with habit spreads over greater space,
and with a short bade or with a sh."5coupled horse everything looks cramped
and squeezed up, which is to be abidedfor several reasons, the chief one being
that the long back gives greater elas-

tlHeyshouTd° above all things be able to
walk fast, an accomplishment onlj too
r»rA these days. He should trot freely,
with an even and level movement, and be
broken to canter, right foot first, at the

of the heel. He should have good,
flat, oblique shoulders, and a fairly high
forehead, as a side-saddle is a great deal
of trouble on a high-crouped horse-it
will slip. He should be easy to control
and patient, by reason of long waits at
a Kate, a gap. or other inconvenience,
and, if not temperate In this respect, he
is likely to become very restive at con¬
trol and then rear, which is the unpar¬donable vice of a woman s mount.

A Rearing Horse Useless.
Any horse that rears with a woman

should be at once relegated to other
divisions of the riding iumlly. This is be¬
yond appeal! Neither should a woman
ever ride a roarer or a kicker, although
a fairly large experience in several coun¬
tries shows that more kickers are ridden
by woman than by man, and several high
authorities have Justly Included woman
and her horse as one of the three ev a
to avoid contact with when riding. TM,
v,«nrov<»r was more applicable to pastSnvs and the r**eat number of woman s
horses today fre very good specimens
* JJe^shoukThaVe much greater Jumping ca¬
pacity than he will ever be called upor tSm to the hunting field, because one n< ver
knows what may happen, and the wo aan

swa asssryas

said concerning the Intelligence of a horse:
"He has to take care of the biggest fool of
the two. and think for himself." If this
was only more generally recognized, w:iat
a changed world this would be: Me should
not be too light in the mouth, but should
go well up to his bridle and stand the curb,which has to be used occasionally. He
should be over seven years, with two years'
experience in the field, and he should not
be either roan or gray if constant neatness
of the habit skirt is desired.

As to Mounting.
It used to be a rigid canon that no wo¬

man should be permitted to ride alone who
could not mount unaided, and this may still
hold in the few cases where the deficiency
exists, but the sr -ead of athletics and phys¬
ical culture renders the cases very few and
far between. Still the old argument in
favor of a steady liorse for that reason is
further strengthened by the inability of a

side-saddle rider to apply the right let pres¬
sure as a mean." of control. The woman
should also be .-»ble to put the bridle and
saddle on her horse, not only because it is
sometimes nece: sary. but still more so be¬
cause she then knows when others have
done it correctly. Otherwise, she will occa¬
sionally have more or less serious trouble
with her girths

The Elusive Hare?
From Outing.
To my notion. there is a peculiar charm

about traHing a hare. In the first place,
there is a sup rb uncertainty about where
you will locate the beast, if it knows whrre
it is itself. You find a fresh track, and if
¦wise, yon folio ar it in what apparently is
the wrong direction, and then.well, you
just keep on following. Somewhere, per¬
haps only a few yards to one side of where
you struck the track, is the other end, and.
of course, a hare. You acquire wisdom con-
ceming this small technicality later.possi¬
bly hours later.but that does not of neces¬

sity spoil the sport. It may be the track
is first found in a briery thicket, which
hampers all the rising ground, marking the
edge of a great swampy woodland. It is
easy.In fact, almost too easy. The hare
loves swampy woodland, so. of course, he
merely has skipped for a trifling distance
along the rim, as it were, of the depres¬
sion, then gone down and squatted under
some han3y log. from which shelter you
will bounc ? him within five minutes. Theo¬
retically i his is sound; practically, it is
a hundrert-to-one shot on an utterly un¬
reliable tiv. Impulse prompts you to slant
down toward the swamp at once, to jump
him from somewhere, promptly knock him
over and be done with it. This will sue
useless p >ttering over foolish tracks, and
also som^ valuable time.

ARE YOU SAT=
URATED

With Catarrh?
Awaits Any One Prov=
img That BSood Wane
WHS Not Do a§

Advertised.

Catarrh Is a disease of the blood. Even itf it

only shows itself in the shape of nasal or heed

catarrh, still it Is most likely all over you. It

may attack you somewhere else.in the stomach,
bowels, bladder or kidneys. It may work down
ir.to your lungs.then you will have consumption.
If it appears as an ear disease you'll be deaf.

SuptJose your very brain is attacked and you have

softening of the brain, or meuingitis (both are

fa tall. This probability is siways present until

you cleanse your blood of the foul catarrhal poison.
Read oar letter from Mrs. Annie Krechhubel of

424 F street, Louisville:
"For fifteen years I suffered with catarrh, which

led to a stomach trouble. I grew worse and worse,

and could hardly walk across the room. As I had
taken all kinds of medicines with no results I had
almost given up hope. When 'Blood Wine' com- *

meneed to advertise in Louisville I sent for a

sample jtottle, and later purchased three more. I
have now finished my third bottle, and can truth- 'ti
fully say that ray catarrh has wholly left me. and
I can walk around without getting tired. My
strength is returning and I feel like a new person.
1 will say to all sufferers with catarrh thai BUxxft
Wine' is the medicine to take if they want to ba
cured."
Catarrh Is the same in you at in any one el**,

and amenable to the same*treatment. Rlood Wine
curea catarrh wherever it exists, and it will <-ur*

you.
Far Constipation ask for our Liver Pills. 100 for

23 cents.
AT ALL DRUGGISTS'.

EDWARD STEVENS,
Pa. Ave. & 9th St*


